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to be 3,500 to 4,000 feet, giving not too much air room
over the hill tops. I came to an escarpment which
obviously fell away into a mighty gorge. I thought
at the bottom I should see the Dead Sea. The sun
shone on the far wall of the gorge, making it look faint
in the shadowy light. I saw the great rocks towering

WJIDI SUL IL icojiB (STCEK AKNON),
Looking toward* the Dead Set.

pitilessly up, layer upon layer; the naked fissures and
strata making them look like a giant's causeway. And
when I looked over, behold, no water. This shook me.
Then, away on my right I just caught a glimpse, low
down in an opening of the hills, of that

hushed blue, indescribably soft and dreamlike, of the
J)ead Sea,   So I turned towards it with